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The season of summer ‘sales' has begun, and as good n way as any other to
catch celebrities is to visit
Miss Ellen Terry comes 'o be libelled
avoirdupois to gain upon her, and her features are of heavier
nameless and
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SOME SECRETS OF BEAUTY REVEAED by an experr,

Remedy for Offensive DBreath.
Dear Mrs. Ayer:

Please give a remedy for bad breat!
[ suffer from catarrh. S

OU should get cured of catarrn. 10u
Y can never expect to remedy the of-

fensive breath so long as the cauase

oxists.

If you will zet a package of hydrozona
and glycozone and follow the directio s
carefully it wi!il cure catarrh; at least

it has done =0 In hundreds of cascs
as Evening World readers have as
sured me.

A Recaleltrant Muastache,
Near Mrs. Aver:
I am a young man of twenty-tfive and
wizh to ask for a good mustache
ANXIOUS JOE

RY this mustache grower. 1t has
been in many casos Very succoss-
ful.

Red  vaseline, two ounces;
.cantharldes, one-half ounce; o!l of liyv-
ender, oll rosemary, fifteen drops
each.

HE SANG THE OLD SONO.

‘ r
Rrower,

tincture

of

lear Mra, Avyer
l I have heen very much annoyed for
the Inxt six months W » halr has
3 ipon my face. 1 pulled 1t out on
my Hp and It has grown (n  black,
| and I feel so embarrassed that 1 don't |,
leare to go in company. 1¢£ 1 had 1t re-
'-; ed ! clectricity would RTOoW
fagaln, or wou t never come ¥
‘ DESPERATE
| TF the electric necdle strikes the cen-
{ [ tre of e folllcle it will kil the
nodr i r % a very Jell-
| &2 L HwWiays successtul
can, of course, be repeated. Eleetro-

Apply to the rooter of the mustache nt )

gh et 1t remain until the follow-

morntg, when it may he washed

tway with a neuatral soap and warm
It may be used as long as 1o

|

A Growth of White linlr,

OUT OF THE

HE mald was shampooing Jittle
Daorathy’s halr
Dorothy, where does your mam-

MOUTHS OF BABE.S.

Iyeis is the only method known to-day
for actually killing the halr growth., |
think myself {t is hetter to keep the
superfluous halr in subjection by the use

| of 2 goad depllatory.

e Has Very Strong Eychrows,

I lear Mrs Ayer

I am a young man of sixteen with very

strong evehrows, which are beginning

toomeet, and wnich will give me a very

ugly appearance when they come out

stronger. although, as vet, they are not

ery notlcenble. Kindly give me n form.
1l to destroy the meeting point,

G. W, J,

S OU ean have the superfluous

Y.‘:Ir-. removed  with tweezers, In

which case they will grow again

L have to be removedd about once

or vou ¢an have them per-

removed by the electric

ATHRYN, aged two and one-half,
(} marched up to her threw-monthse.
old sister, and, pointing her fin-

e E R aorld.
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RIGHTS AND WRONGS OF THE UNBORN

The highest court of Rhode Island has just ronde a decision
that illustrates the wide distance there is between law and common
sense, to say nothing of philosophy.

Rhode Island’s Supreme Court rules that a person has no right
to recover compensation for damage done to him before he was born.
That is to say, following the facts of the case,
a baby prematurely born and crippled or de-
formed in the birth, in consequence of an

< <
¢ LAW VS, COM- :
! MON sENSE.

Qeocooeosecssoeesl)

accident due to the culpable negligence of a third party, has no
claim upon that third party. The court holds, in short, that an un-
born child has no actual existence and is not a human being.

Yet the law defines as a crime the killing of an unborn child
and punishes it severely. So that the law contradicts the law, hold-
ing that the unborn child does exist and is 2 human being for the
purpose of prosecuting any one who kills it, and holding at the
same time that it does not exist and is not a human being for the
purpose of recovering damages against persons guilty of causing it
to be born wrong.

Why say that the essence of law is logic? In this matter it is
essentially illogical.

Oliver Wendell Holmes says that if you want to educate a
child wel] you must “begin with his grandfather.” In other words,
Oeeee reeeesess inheritance is half of every man’s equipment.
* et mons aar.d “The first right of every child is to be born
o g right,” says an old adage, and history gives
many eminent examples of its truth.

James I. was a coward all his life and shivered at the sight of a
knife-blade, because his mother saw a man killed with a dagger just
before he was born. But our overcrowded asyvlums for the lame, the

blind, the deaf, the dumb and the feeble-minded are better, because
nearer, evidence than any number of such historical cases of the
fact that to be born wrong is the greatest of human misfortunes.
The Rhode Island court may be right, as a cold proposition of
law, in ruling that an unborn child is non-existent, therefore can-
o © ot sustain personal injuries, therefore cannot

? A PROFOUNDLY ¢
A PROVOUNDLY ¢ recover damages for them.

! wnose nuniva. b But as a plain
o & proposition of common sense, everyday ex-

perience and observation tells us the court is profoundly wrong.

REASON AND TEMPERANCE.

Trust principles have been applied to a new temperance move-
ment in England, which is deseribed in detail by the Lancet, of
London, in a recent issue.

A company known as the Ulster Publiec TTouse Trust Company,
Limited, has been established in Belfast to manage inns in the in-
terest of the community and not for private profit. Only the best
drinks that can be obtained in the open market will be sold. The
manager will be paid a fixed salary, with commission on the sale of
food and non-intoxicants.
and not *drinking bars.”

The inns are to be refreshment houses
The surplus profits, after allowing a sufli-
cient sum for depreciation, reserve and interest not exceeding 5 per
cent. on the invested eapital, will be administered by trustees for the
henefit of the community.

Two inns are already working under these principles and an
encouraging degree of success is reported.

In America the canse of temperance, while approved by the
vast majority of people, is ceaselessly injured and held back by the
o o fanaties. From the real enemies of temper-

¢ A MESSAGE ¢ EE, i .
P ol FANATICS. § ance we get the anti-canteen law and, in sev-
Qeececcsecscceocsel)

eral States, prohibition which never prohibits,
but makes hypoerites, sneaks, spies and law-breakers.

There is an appeal to reason in the English experiment. Per-
haps it might not work in every particular in Amerviea. The trial
of the scheme demonstrates, however, that even in the line of
temperance work the world does move.  Cannot the British example
bring our absolutists to a sense of the futility and out-of-dateness
of their pet theories of foreible restraint?

Ve
v

ON AGAIN, OFF AGAILYN,

“What pretty white flowers they are on that plant.'”

“Yes, but they don’t stay on very long.*

“No?'

**No, they're bachelor buttons, you know.”—Philadelphia Press.

2 g
COMMERCIALISM IN ART.

“How are you gotting along in your literary labors?'*

“Padly. 1 can’t keep my attentlon on my story. I am writing for a publica-
tion that pays two cents a wond, and every timo | use a wond of more than three
sylliables I feel as i 1 wore wasting money.”'—Washington Star.
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A HALF WIDOW,

R. CARNEGIE’S CHANCE.

By POWERS.

When he backs some ancient skate that falls to pieces

A o a
OO OO OO

A porous plaster and one sock are all the \wealth he'll boast.
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- When Carnegie gets up against the men who’ve always raced, :‘g
o He'll soon find ways to keep from “dying wealthy and disgraced."” ®
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from prostration. One teacupful sea
moss after {t Is carefully washed. Add
one p'nt cold water, let it gtew, but not
boil, until it is very glutinous 8train,
add one-half a cup of sugar and let It
come to a boll. Then pour in one pint
sherry, or any good wine. Add mogg

COFFEE JELLY.

clear black coffec, one
white sugar, two cups
Soak gelatine four houss

L Xaaad 4

L TR 2

Two cups
tablespoonful
bolling water.

In enough cold water to cover it an|sugar {f needed, and perhaps the juice
inch deep; when soaked through, put it |of a lemon. Cool in moulds.

with sugar Into a large bowl and let| 4 &
them stand for half an hour. Stir In

the water actually bolling and when WH|PPED CREAM
gelatine is dissolved, strain. Add the

coffee, strain, without pressing through PUDDING'

a flannel bag, set in a wet emould to *
form, serve with sugar and cream, or Mix a plateful of whipped cream*flav-
serve on large platter with mould sur-| ored with wine or vanilla, the beaten
sounded with whipped cream. whites of two or three eggs and sugar,

¢ | to taete, all together. Plle a bank of

this mixture in centre of piatter and

¥ ORANGE JELLY- 1 form a circle of blanc mange puddings
+ moulded in cupe around e,

L an s

Mix with the julce of elght oranges| 1 ¢
and four lemons one pound of white G i
sugar, one box of gelatine previously BLANC MANGE pUDDIN L
soaked in one pint of cold water. Add | ®. *
one pint of bolling water and strain, Five tablespoonfuls of cornstarch, one
put Into mould and set In cool place|quart of milk; disslve the cornstarch
to harden. in a Nttle cold milk, then add t to one

{
*

P quar: of nearly boiling milk. Stir it
{  LEMON JELLY.
One package of gclatine, one and one

till it bolla: holl about five minutes;
sweeten and flavor to taste. Pour in
cupe or fancy individual moulds to cool.
Cook In double boller.

halt gills cold water, soak for two| ¢ 4+
hours. Add one and one-third teacup- i
fuls of white sugar ;nd one pint of ; C“ARLOTTE RUSSE’

tolling water, stir all together. Add | ¢ -4

the julce of two lesmons or one wine- Whip one quart rich cream to a stify

glassful of wine, straln through cloth | ..y inq druin well on a sleve; to one
and put in mould. scant pint nf milk add alx eggs beaten
L anas very light; make very sweet; flavor

high with vanlila; cook over hot water
unt!l it is a thick custard; soak one
full ounce of gelatine {n a very little
water and warm over hot water. \When
the custard is very cold beat {n lightly

SEA MOSS JELLY. . {

! ;

This is very appetizing and strength-
ening, particularly if one has suffered

IN THE HEIGHT OF FASHION.

HE was a country girl, pretty, sen-

timental  and  susceptible, and
Lewis Lorton thought, with a
Vaen man's selfishness, that he could

Kill thme during his enforced exile from
the city by making love to her.

Dora Miller was w refreshing novelty,
and he set himself to see how far his
powers of fascination could go

And David Harrls looked on and
scowled with heipless misery. He had
loved her so long, and, yotil the coming
of this clity fellow, he had felt reason-
ably sure of her,

The awakening from Dora's dream

came one moonlight night when Lewls
was starting away to towa.

Blentd o S St R

are—Roing away?’
watihliug to see her face twitch with
valn he wae rewarded,

“I do not know why you are angry

! with me"” he sald, *hut you are mag-

nificent standing there like some tragedy
|queen. 1 could almost fancy you on
| *ome stage recelving the homage that is
{your due.” Then after pelting her with
| & handtul of roses from the bush beslde
| him, he went away.

One day the next winter, as Dora sat
Ruzing out into the whirling snow,
there suddenly came to her the words
Lewls had spoken that last night on
the porch: “You have in you the mak-
ing of a great actress.'

Day after day the idea of the stage

| grew upon her,
solved to muke it her profession.

David went up to the city to see her
muake her real debut. She played only
the role of leading lady to a great
“star,’”” but her beauty won her un-
stinted pralse.

Out In the audience sat a man who
smiled and »ald to himself: ‘'So she
dld not forget and marry the other fel.
low-shc loved me better than I thought.
I wonder what she sald about the
roses?"”’

At the end of the month, when the
pluy was to go on the road, many people
came behind the scenes to congratulate
the ‘‘start’ on his new success, and at

this informal reception Dora foupd hes-

scif shaking hands with some of the
fashionable women who had before been
but atoms in the audiences. Among
these was one of most palished manner
and bruactte beauty,

“I am Mrs. Lorton, and I have often
heard my hueband speak of you,” she
sald, smlling.

‘‘You are young and very beautiful, and
applause is fine and success {s Intoxicat-
ing. but there Is something better and
sweeter than these things, something
that satisfies the heart as they never
can—it is love, the true love of a good
man. You have envied me—oh, I know
your story; yours !a one of the scalps
my vain husband wears at his belt. He
thinks it was for uareguited love that

you took to the stage. Do not stare at
me that way; I am saying these things
deliberately. 1 have always been so full
of sympathy for you since I came to
xnow of you. When you did not wear
his roses—I pguessed he sent them,
though he thinks I did not—I knew you
were good and true, and I wanted to
save you from further mistakes. That
is why 1 am here now. Listen: Is there
not a strong, patient affection walting
at the door of your heart? Do not keep
it on the outside. Good-by, and re-
member that true love is sweeter than
success and finer than fame.'

She was gone: she thiad learned her
husband's unstadle nature; had wshe

m:orluov_lmmuﬂnotm

A ea? ser toward the window, sald: “Baby, Mrs. De Vorse—I don't like people to call me a grass widow.
',\" A : 1 LeORELLEIRAL i 1 Mrs. Ohumm—No, because, of course, you're not really a widow.
aAnu s wh do when she  Naturally the baby's eyes followed Mrs. De Vorse—Oh! 1 don’t mind the “widow” if they'd only *keep off the
" snt -'| AVe hampooed at home? Kathryn's hand, and Kathryn looked prass.‘—Philadelphia Press,
Oh, she ft 10 the cleaner's,’ satlsfled as ahe sald:  “Baby min' me -0~
e . . . I wight.' L
OUISE  was  out  driving with her l . e o SAFE FOR Jony.
father when a thunderstorm came TEACHER had told the children]  “Afn't you 'most afmid to have John go to war? You know these far-
up, und at the firs; Nash of lght- | they could look up the definttion of | shootin' guns will hit a man a mile an' a half away every time."
ning she exclatm Oh, papa, 0ok at words in the dlctlonary, but must *“There aln't no bullet that'll catch John if he gets a mile an' a half start.''—
the sky winking!” urer their own words in writing out the | Cleveland Plain Dealer.
oA . e o ilesson,  She was surprised to have *'ar- +
) h‘").r\n:]‘ h""- when asked for the wenal” defined as a "book of war aml.ysu ARITHMETIO.
de on of “‘centre .7 t' gwr v e T) 3 0
e 'x)“. l\'['l" d .:l it tan | stories The definition tn the diction- Teacher—If four hoys have twenty peaches and thirty apples what will each Willle Work—Gosh, Sam, where's your coat?
it mm. at stands in the middle |r~."\.\'.|a“ tArsenal—a magazine of war | ypyen Wright Innet—Why, Willle, wake up! Don't you know dat shirt waists are do
[ suppiles. Bright Boy—Chol'rer morbus!—Philadelphin Press. ting dese days?
b 3
AN ACTRESS . o Tesewwer »# DAILY LOVE ST :
(Copyrizht, 1870, by Dally Story Pub Co) “You If he was until at last she re-

Dora’'s? The girl could not say, but in
her dressing-room she sald sharply to
her mald: “Take those roses out of
my sight.'”

From that day she saw things with
a clcarer gaze. When the senson was
over she wrote for David to come. His
manner was friendly and kind, but his
eyes to'd thelr old tale of love. _

I want to sattle my debt to you,’
she bezan nervously., ‘1 have not
saveg as much as 1 should, but I have
a combromise to propose. I am
short; would—would I be worth that
m.lfe.h, Davia?*

] mecan it she whispered. ‘‘Will
{on take me as the compromise? I am
ired, | want to quit the “stage and go
home with you.” ‘Then she knew wha
V.z”‘:u 10 ses heaven dawn in & man's
s . Mﬁ\-
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REFRESHING SUMMER DESSERTS. *ome Sl frepared e

{the gelatine and whipped cream; lne
[the bottom of the mould with buttered
paper and the sldes with sponge cake
@ lady fingers fastened together with
the white of an egg; flll with the cream;
put on lce. To turn out dip the mould
In hot water for a moment.

.,m{;

One-half a box of gelatine soaked
one-half a cun of cold water. Disso
in one piat of bolling water, makis 1}8
one pint of water In all. Add ‘o
four large oranges, one cup off1Zht
lated sugar. Let 1t thicken u n its
like a syrup. Beat the white
egrs, very light. Beat all toge: lour
It L« whi‘e aad foamy, then pu ight
ccol. Serve with whipped crea =

atan
1S.

{BANANA CREAMCUS

*

One pint of milk, one cup ¢
two cggs. When cold, add one
cream and six bananas cut N
(add a little lemon julce, If the b.
lack flavor), sugar to taste. Put

When the cream s frozen remove dnash-
er. Stir well and pack down in bottom
of can. Let it stand an hour at least, to
ripen.

PORCUPINE PUDDING.

fPut a sponge cake i{n a deep dlsh,
make a thick custard and pour over |t.
Beat the whites of five eggas and spread
over the top. Stick blanched almonds
all over, allowing half of them to remain
|sticking out of the whites of the eggs.
! Fluver custard and whites of cggs to
taste.

4 e o
ANOTHER CHARLOTTE
RUSSE.

* -9
One quart of whipped cream; beat
whites of six eggs very light and add
six tablespoonfuls sugar; then add the
whipped cream, Dismlve one-half box
of gelatine In one-half pint of cold
water, mix with the cream, &c.; add
one teaspoonful of vanila flavoring; let
it stand until a litte thickened; put in

a mould lined with lady fingers. Enough
for fifteen.

@

ﬁ. OLD LACE.

pS OLD upon fold,

@ F Yellow as gold,

:é: Woven by delicate fingers
& of old, :

® Here In its place

2 Grandmother's lace

& Lies llke a dream of her majdene

8 hood’s zrace.

(@)

‘;' Fragrance of rose
e Out of it flows,

Ieaves of the past that fits
meshes {uclose;
é 8wects of old days,

® Lavender sprays,

@ Al that a mald In her treasure
& chest lays.

é. Fair as her head,

& Thread over thread,

& B8leeps the old lace that she wore

when she wed.
Beautiful day!—
But fold It away,

Grandmother's Iace, and the
2, rose, and the spray! .
& —James Buckham, in New Lip-
g pincott.

L)

Fish Pond at Home.
Charles Tiff, of North Barre, Vt., has

a fish pond In his own house. He has
about two feet of water in_ hls cellar,
g0 it is reported, and has placed some
AN R R
] ) ve

‘Boure £or fabing, |

ORANGE FOAM. |

freezer ard pack with ice and o f




